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-accident. But what was this? Something vast and glittering swept
into view in the very midst of the river.
A portion of Philip's new bridge! Torn from its shaft holes in
the mud banks, and dragged, steel and scaffolding and crossbeams
and all, into the centre of the torrent, this towering symbol of the
power of Capital, of the power of Science, was now the sport of
what looked like a mocking, mischievous, taunting cuckoo-spit
out of Chaos itself!
Mr. Geard neither smiled, nor chuckled, nor congratulated
himself at this surprising sight. He just surveyed it with a lively,
objective, inquisitive interest, an interest worthy of Bert Cole or
of Timothy Wollop.
But the apparition of this costly piece of wreckage served to
divert the drifting of the boat that carried him, sweeping it, as
the two objects collided, across the submerged northern bank of
the Brue towards the middle of Lake Village Field.
Here the water was a little shallower; but still quite deep
enough to drown a man whose height was not over six feet, and
in special hollows on the edges of the mounds much deeper
than that.
Mr. Geard now re-claimed possession of his oars, thrusting
them into the row-locks and pulling energetically towards all he
could see of the dwelling of Abel Twig.
Yes, Sam Dekker was right. There was not much else than the
chimney of Backwear Hut, together with a small fragment of its
roof, visible across the surface of a mud-coloured lake, above
which its brickwork showed almost black. But several of the
bigger mounds of the old Lake Village were still visible, their
round tops protruding from the waste of waters like diseased
excrescences on the wrinkled surface of a vast brown leaf.
But Mr. Geard found himself confronted now by several ob"
jects more exciting to a human brain, lodged in a wooden tub on
a brown flood, than mere chimney-tops. He became aware that
upon the largest of these Lake Village mounds there were living
figures, consisting, as far as he could make out, of a man, a
child, and an animal, among whom the man and the child were
desperately summoning him to their aid. There was something